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SERMON. 


''  And  I  heard  a  voice  from  heaven  saying  unto  me,  Write,  Blessed  are 
the  dead  which  die  in  the  Lord  from  henceforth  :  Yea,  saith  the  Spirit, 
that  they  may  rest  from  thoir  labours  ;  and  their  works  do  follow  them."' 
Jievdations  xiv.  13, 

"  Blessed  are  the  dead  who  die  in  the  Lord."  What  words  of 
Holy  Scripture  are  more  fit  to  be  uttered  in  the  Cathedral  of  a 
Christian  Bishop,  draped  as  this  is  with  the  emblems  of  mourning  ? 
Words  which  change  the  curse  of  death  into  a  blessing  ;  words 
which  lighten  the  mourner's  heart,  and  are  balm  to  the  wounded 
spirit.  Scarcely  one  short  week  since,  and  they  comforted  the 
heart  of  a  son,  standing  by  the  freshly  made  grave  of  a  venerated 
father ;  and  to-day  they  give  abiding  consolation  to  a  whole 
diocese,  stricken  and  mourning  the  loss  of  its  Right  Reverend 
Father  in  God.  Let  us  first  ponder  the  words  themselves,  and 
then  consider  our  great  sorrow  which  it  is  intended  to  sanctify. 

"  I  heard  a  voice  from  heaven,"  saith  St.  John.  'Twas  not  the 
voice  of  an  angel ;  'twas  not  the  voice  of  an  archangel,  but  the  same 
voice  which  he  had  before  heard  on  the  Mount  of  Transfiguration — 
the  voice  of  God  the  Father.  And  to  this  august  voire  the  Holy 
Ghost  responds :  "  Yea,"  saith  the  Spirit.  The  text  chall  :nges  our 
faith  on  the  testimony  of  two  witnesses — God  the  Father  and  God 
the  Holy  Ghost.  Mark  the  manner  in  which  it  is  given :  "  Write," 
saith  the  Father ;  "  Yea,"  saith  the  Spirit.  Leave  it  forever  on 
record ;  give  enduring,  unchangeable  immortality  to  the  testimony 
of  these  divine  witnesses.     Write — commit  it  to  no  vain,  uncertain 


tradition  of  man.     Let  it  not  be  tlie  sport  of  human  fancy — nor 
subject  to  all  the  accidents  of  human  caprice  ;  but  write. 

And  it  has  been  written.  Writton  in  tlie  heart  of  man's  behef — 
graven  in  the  tablets  of  the  soul.  Time  and  death  have  not  blotted 
out  a  single  letter,  nor  cast  a  pall  of  forgetfulness  over  this  glorious 
revelation.  Eacii  line,  and  syllable  and  sentence,  are  aa  fresh  and 
powerful  after  the  lapse  of  ages,  and  amidst  all  the  mighty  con- 
quests of  sin,  as  v.hcn  first  heard  by  St.  John.  Generations  now 
silenc  in  the  grave  have  clung  to  them.  The  Sacramental  host 
of  the  Church  militant,  vaUantly  doing  battle  in  the  good 
fight  of  faith,  will  to-day  press  them  close  to  their  hearts  and 
rejoice  in  their  strength  and  consolation.  Generations  to  come 
will  have  no  other,  and  can  need  no  other  revelation.  "  Write," 
— thank  God  it  is  written — "  blessed  be  the  dead." 

But  how  is  this  ?  Death,  saith  scripture,  is  a  curse — the  wages  of 
sin  is  death.  It  is  not  an  accident,  but  a  punishment  and  disgrace. 
To  be  numbered  with  transgressors,  to  die  by  decree  of  law,  has 
always  been  counted  infamous,  and  such  is  the  death  inflicted  upon 
fallen  man  by  the  law  of  God ;  but  in  the  face  of  these  facts  the 
text  says,  and  says  truly,  "  Blessed  are  the  dead  who  die  in  the 
Lord."  The  world  says,  "  Blessed  are  the  living."  Life  is  a 
precious, joyous  thing;  beautiful  in  childhood;  glorious  in  man- 
hood ;  venerable  in  age.  But  revelation  takes  us  into  the  darken- 
ed room,  where  the  prattle  of  the  sweet  innocent  is  silent,  or  the 
strength  of  manhood  withered  like  the  grass  that  fadeth,  or  where 
the  wisdom  of  age  can  teach  only  the  one  lesson — "  It  is  appointed 
unto  man  once  to  die;"  and  as  you  look  on  those  dear  remains,  the 
voice  of  God  the  Father  is  heard  aying,  "  Blessed  are  the  dead 
•who  die  in  the  Lord,  yea,  saith  the  Spirit,  for  they  rest  from  their 
labours,  and  their  works  do  follow  them." 

But  not  all  the  dead  are  blessed.  You  may  justly  inscribe 
the  text  on  the  tomb  of  St.  John,  but  not  on  the  grave  of 
Iscariot.     Oh,  no.      The   dead  Avho   die  in  the  Lord  alone  are 


blessed  ;  the  wicked  have  no  hope  in  the  grave.  Some  refuse 
to  live  in  Christ,  and  rush  into  eternity  unholy,  unpardoned. 
You  may  put  their  bodies  into  splendid  coffins ;  you  may  print 
their  names  in  silver  on  the  lids  ;  you  may  form  the  long  proces- 
sion of  solemn  mourners  ;  you  may  render  the  last  sad  office  ; 
you  may  erect  the  marble  monument  and  engraved  golden  epitaphs 
— still  it  is  only  the  funeral  of  the  lost  soul — a  soul  unblest ;  for 
man  cannot  bless  what  God  hath  cursed,  and  "■  Cursed  is  he 
who  continueth  not  in  the  works  of  the  law  to  do  them,"  whilst 
"  Blessed  is  he  who  dieth  in  the  Lord."  Only  he  who  lives  in  Christ 
dies  in  the  Lord.  No  man  can  die  the  Christian's  death  who  has 
not  by  faith  and  repentance  lived  the  Chiistian's  Hfe.  "  If  we  say 
that  we  abide  in  him,''  saith  St.  John,  "  we  ought  also  to  walk 
even  as  he  walks."  The  Redeemer  of  mankind,  to  give  us  an  out 
ward  example,  and  to  ^  '•c^de  an  inward  source  of  strength,  requi- 
site to  live  in  the  I  >  .iitarily  withdrew  himself  from  the  glories 
of  Heaven — set  '  .^olf  apart  to  the  sorrows  of  earth  and  the 
sufferings  of  a  vicarious  death.  His  embassy  was  to  make  known 
God  in  the  work  of  man's  redemption.  Ciiarged  with  this  commis- 
sion he  stands  before  the  universe  the  visible  representative  of  the 
invisible  God.  To  unfold  for  our  adoration,  and  quicken  us  by 
the  life-giving  power  of  the  divine  character,  was  the  aim  and  the 
object  of  his  every  act  and  word.  And  sucli  must  be  the  Church's 
work.  Every  member,  living  and  dying  in  the  Lord,  is  bound  to 
show  forth  Jesus  Christ  by  the  grace  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  as  Jesus 
Christ  in  and  of  himself  lived  in  and  showed  forth  the  Father. 

To  persuade  all  mea  so  to  live  and  die  in  the  Lord,  the  text  fur- 
nishes two  arguments.  First,  because  such  men  having  died  a 
Christian,  and  therefore  a  blessed  death,  rest  from  their  labours ; 
and  secondly,  because  their  works  do  follow  them. 

Rest  is  sweet  to  the  wearv,  but  no  haven  of  rest  can  be  found 
on  earth.  That  we  are  taught  to  look  for  it  as  a  motive  to 
action   and  a  guide   to  duty  is  proved  by  the  divine  ordinance 


of  the  Sabbath,  wliilst  every  man's  conscience  recognizes  its 
want  as  fuutlauieutal  to  our  being.  The  labour  of  life  and  the 
rest  of  death  were  coeval  with  the  beginning;  of  the  world,  for 
God  laboured  six  days,  and  rested  on  the  seventh,  giving  us  a 
promise  and  a  pattern  that  if  we  labour  irvith  Him  wc  should  also  rest 
with  Ilira.  No  rest  was  necessary  for  the  Almighty,  but  he  rested 
for  our  instruction,  to  teach  us  that  the  labour  of  this  life,  if  it  is  for 
God,  will  certainly  end  in  the  rest  of  Heaven. 

But  the  fact  stated  by  the  Holy  Ghost  implies  that  rest  is 
intended  only  for  those  who  labour.  Ti..  sleep  of  the  labouring 
man  is  sweet.  lie  that  would  rest  w'th  God  must  work  for  God. 
Everything  in  creation  works  for  God,  everything  in  Providence 
obeys  God.  lie  setteth  up  one  and  putteth  down  another.  So 
in  the  Church.  Every  man  has  his  specific  duty  assigned,  of 
labour  to  be  done,  and  work  to  be  finished ;  and  when  it  is  well 
and  faithfully  done  he  shall  enter  into  rest ;  but  his  labours,  his 
works  are  not  left  behind,  We  are  told  by  the  text  they  follow  him. 
They  do  not  go  before  the  soul  to  usurp  the  atoning  efficacy  of 
Christ's  sacrifice,  still  less  to  insult  the  majesty  of  God  by  demand- 
ing eternal  life  as  the  just  recompense  of  works  done  in  the  body. 
Oh,  no,  they  do  not  precede,  they  follow  the  believer  to  heaven. 
You  may  forget  the  kind  look,  the  gracious  word,  the  friendly  deed, 
the  cup  of  cold  water,  but  God  does  not  forget  them,  Christ  will  not, 
the  Holy  Spirit  cannot.  The  merciful  shall  obtain  mercy.  What 
men  give  and  do  for  God  in  this  world  they  shall  have  in  the  King- 
dom of  Heaven,  with  this  difference,  what  they  give  up  is  temporal, 
what  they  receive  is  eternal. 

Such  then  is  the  principle  which  sheds  light  on  our  Bishop's 
grave.  The  text  says  his  death  is  blessed ;  he  rests  from  his 
labours ;  his  works  do  follow  him.  The  text  has  great  force  applied 
to  his  dcatli.  He  was  taken  at  once  from  his  labours  to  his  rest  ; 
calm  and  peaceful  and  blessed  was  his  death.  No  long  weary 
interval  of  pain   and   sickness ;   but  returning  from   a  visitation 


of  his  Diocese,  the  Master  called  him  home.  I  shall  attempt 
no  eulogy.  His  lite  is  his  best  eulo;^y.  Nor  shall  I  give  a  sketch 
of  that  life,  for  that  belongs  to  another  time  and  place.  But  I 
cannot  help  feeling  how  short  was  the  interval  between  the  'loath 
of  the  senior  Bishop  of  the  American  Church  and  of  the  Metropo- 
litan of  the  Church  of  England  in  Canada.  The  grass  is  hardly 
green  over  the  grave  of  the  gifted  and  learned  Bishop  of  Vermont. 
Born  in  Ireland,  ho  gave  a  life  of  labour  to  the  Church  in  the 
States,  and  received  every  lionour  and  dignity  in  the  power  of  that 
Church  to  bestow ;  but,  like  our  Bishop,  with  his  harness  on,  and 
fresh  from  a  diocesan  visi'.ation,  in  a  few  days  he  entered  on  his 
rest.  Tlie  Church  in  Canada  and  the  Church  in  the  States  mourn 
him  as  a  father,  and  to  day,  both  Churches  are  again  involved  in  a 
common  grief.  Descended  from  a  long  line  of  English  ancestry, 
bearing  from  his  early  home  a  goodly  report  as  a  faithful  parish 
priest — first,  in  the  country  among  the  poor,  p.ud  then  in  the  city 
among  the  rich,  for  eighteen  years  Bishop  Fulford  has,  with  the 
aid  of  Divine  grace,  in  meekness  and  wisdom,  with  a  consummate 
ability,  administered  the  affairs  of  this  important  diocese,  and  dis- 
charged the  high  trust  of  Metropolitan. 

Bishop  Fulford  was  no  ordinary  nan.  His  quiet  dignity  of 
manner,  his  simple  terseness  of  speech,  relieved  on  suitable 
occasion  by  a  cheerful  kindness  eminently  becoming  his  station, 
are  imperishably  daguerreotyped  on  our  hearts  and  memories. 

But,  to  appreciate  Bishop  Fulford  as  he  should  be,  you  must 
study  him  in  his  holy  office  as  Bishop.  The  qualities  which  pre- 
eminently stood  uut  to  view,  and  then  entered  into  and  pervaded 
all  others,  and  became  the  guiding  and  controlling  powers  of 
his  whole  character,  were  wisdom  and  justice.  Wise  and  just ! 
Others  may  have  excelled  him  in  learning,  in  eloquence,  in  zeal, 
and  in  sympathy,  but  as  a  wise  master-builder,  as  a  just  ruler 
of  the  Church  he  had  few  equals. 

His  open  dislike  of  partizanship  was  well  known.    He  rated  men, 


iinl  l»y  IImhi  Inytilly  l,u  IIm'  purtu  i  lli<7  rcprcHiMitcd,  but  by  their 
woal  I'oi  llm  Chmt'li  iil  liu'^f.'s  ami  Im)  (^v»3I'  Htrovc  to  shield  his 
(liomtMti  I'miii  (bo  ibniilly  riVnolrt  of  (iiirty  Mtril'o.  It  in  one  of  the 
Inuh  III  niiMi  bnlibufT,  bi^'ji  |MiHi(iMiiH  oilJier  in  Church  or  State  that 
•  boy  ino  (thiMi  u|i|M'i)uobt)«l  by  |«M'Httnrt  willi  siiuMtor  designs,  who 
nwi  i»i  \\in|»  tbi'ir  jud)^»uoiitH  lutd  projudiro  tht'ir  minds,  and  it 
wurt  o«H'  «»r  tlu»  Htrlklni^  o\otdb»uoios  of  our  vtMierablo  Bishop  that  he 
«pm>dilv  pourduloil  h\ioI»  rhiuartors.  'Wo  absiMit  or  the  defamed 
uooib'vl  uo  bolioi  udvocalo  than  the  Metn>pohlauV  own  sense  of 

Uubop  KuU'iM^l  bad  no  sYU\p\thy  Nxith  tliat  narrvnv  spirit  that 
U  ^>vonu»vl  by  the  ovxntv»otod  KhuuU  of  gv\^gr;\phioal  loyaltr  to 
i'bvvst  lie  stvHsl  \\ith  St.  Taul  «i  a  UrJ^^  hoarte^l  missiouarr  zeal, 
WvU  s\»Ae,^vvvbou\lc\l  in  hu*  lu\^ihevhvKHl  tho  CatMie  Church.  He 
^|^(>AVsH^<\sl  iMvn\»  ttv^  Uhviu*^*  thoir  Kxlit?*  wt^re  K>ra  cei  ooe  or  ihe 
vv4ivN^v  *>\W  wi'  |J»V>  K^MidArv  UiWN*  v>f  ;toi  <Nir<hbr  km^ioai,  bat  becaase 
|j^^  At.i»^V»  Vi\HV  Khh\  «.vf  waSxT  Aixd  «hv-  llv^  Spirts,  and  with  seal 
4^mnI  \  \\\^*v  vkni^  ih\^  >*vHrk  v»l:*  !hi?  L>r\!  ia  iJie  Kktgdoai  of 

>fc^  V^V^'?**  vl"    v«?»<^  <»f  slte^  Vai^  S&iSe?  •' -  !  -riile  5«^inftL  md. 
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solemn  and  momentous  character  to  the  race  which  speaks  the 
English  language.  And  when  I  say  that  the  wisdom  of  that  sermon 
was  equal  to  the  occasion,  that  the  Holy  Ghost  gave  our  departed 
Diocesan  grace  to  meet  the  delicate  responsibility  he  assumed,  and 
that  all  hearts  in  the  groat  Republic  beat  lovingly  toward  him,  and 
with  warm  sympathy  for  the  Church  in  Canada,  you  will  be  pre- 
pared to  believe  what  I  personally  know  to  be  a  fact,  that  he 
gratefully  acknowledged  God's  mercy  in  thus  making  him  the 
honoured  instrument  of  promoting  ^hat  object  dearest  to  his  heart — 
the  unity,  the  harmony  and  the  T^rnsperity  of  Christ's  Holy  Catholic 
Church. 

Were  the  Bishop  preaching  here  to-day,  as  his  mortal  remains 
did  so  solemnly  and  silently,  yesterday,  it  would  be  not  to  deal 
only  with  the  past,  except  to  extract  fresh  lessons  for  greater 
diligence  in  the  future.  He  would  bid  us  not  to  linger  in  delight 
over  the  blessed  death  so  soon  to  be  the  behever's  portion,  nor 
the  joy  of  the  saints'  rest  in  heaven,  because  the  blessings  of  the 
Christian's  death  we  can  neither  alter  nor  improve.  The  rest 
that  remaineth  for  the  people  of  God  we  do  not  provide,  nor 
can  we  adorn.  But  the  number  and  character  of  the  works  and 
labours  which  are  to  follow  us  into  that  world  of  glory  we  can 
materially  increase  and  affect.  Mary  Magdalene,  who,  as  the 
proxy  for  the  human  race,  welcomed  our  Lord  on  the  morning  of 
his  resurrection,  was  not  permitted  to  linger  in  delight,  when  she 
fell  at  his  feet,  and  exclaimed  "  Rabonni."  Christ  sent  her  at 
once  to  discharge  her  duty.  Her  labours  were  not  ended  ;  and  so 
with  each  and  all  of  us.  The  Church  depends  on  no  man.  God 
can  raise  up  children  to  Abraham  from  the  very  stones.  A  great 
and  glorious  work  lies  before  the  Church  in  Canada,  if  we  are 
faithful,  each  in  his  station  and  sphere.  The  noble  foundations, 
laid  amidst  so  many  trials  and  perils,  by  Mountain  and  Stuart  and 
Strachau  and  Fulford,  will  be  built  upon  by  our  present  earnest 
chief  pastors  and  faithful  clergy,  till  our  children  shall  see  it  rise  a 
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glorious  house,  built  on  Christ,  the  corner  stone,  to  the  praise  and 

glory  of  God. 

I  shall  not  speak  of  our  loss,  still  less  intrude  on  the  sacred 
domain  of  domestic  grief.     But  if  the  Metropolitan's  death  was 
blessed— if  he  has  entered  into  his  rest,  and  his  works  and  labour  of 
love  do  follow  him  to  that  world  of  bliss,  oh,  beloved  brethren,  how 
should  we  rejoice  to  be  permitted  to  serve  like  him  such  a  divine 
Redeemer !    How  consoling  the  thought  that  our  turn  will  come 
before  long.     Many  of  you  have  been  honoured  long  years  by 
preaching  the  glorious  gospel  of  the  Son  of  God.     One  lingers  yet 
amongst  us,  whose  venerable  form  we  love  to  see,  who  might  well 
have  Expected  his  Bishop  to  have  closed  his  eyes  and  performed 
the  last  rites  of  our  holy  reUgion  over  his  remains.     But  he  is  yet 
spared.     God  spare  him  for  many  years  to  counsel  us  with  his 
wisdom.    And  when,  like  a  shock  of  corn  fully  ripe,  he  goes  the  way 
of  all  the  earth,  and  when  each  and  all  of  us  shall  follow,  let  the 
words  of  the  text  dwell  in  our  heart  and  memories  :  "  And  I  heard 
a  voice  from  heaven  saying  unto  me.  Write,  Blessed  are  the  dead 
which  die  m  the  Lord  from  henceforth :  Yea,  saith  the  Spirit,  that 
they  may  rest  from  their  labours  ;  and  their  works  do  follow  them." 


